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on the staff of the International Brigade, though
eleven times wounded, I went out into the town.
He wanted to get a few luxury articles to take back
to his wife and, certainly, he could not have com-
plained that his choice was limited. I was astounded
by the sumptuousness and good taste of the display
in the large establishments. I can strongly recom-
mend a shopping expedition to Barcelona to any
lady who wishes to dress smartly. She will discover
that in the matter of fashion and taste, Barcelona is
not to be outdone by Paris.

A double decker took us to the gay Rambla. All
the cafes were packed with people, and in the
restaurants we discovered that a very good meal
was still to be had for twenty or thirty pesetas. A
bootblack refused my tip. But how stupid of me !
I should have remembered that the bootblacks are
organized here, and that they only work on a fixed
tariff.

Yes, for twenty or thirty pesetas, there is still very
decent food to be got in Barcelona, but bread, the
staple food of the Spanish people, is not to be had,
and a casual labourer is not likely to earn much
more than ten pesetas a day. Where the sewers
discharge into the sea, I saw boys of twelve and
fourteen standing with bare feet in the cold water :
they had been fishing all day for scrap metal in the